
George Jones, Picture of me
Imagine a world where no music was playingThen think of a church with nobody prayingIf you've ever looked up at a sky with no blueThen you've seen a picture of me without youHave you walked in a garden where nothing was growingOr stood by a river when nothing was flowingIf you've seen a red rose unkissed by the dewThen you've seen a picture of me without youCan you picture heaven with no angels singingOr a quiet Sunday morning with no church bells ringingIf you've watched as the heart of a child breaks in twoThen you've seen a picture of me without you
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